a . oe? 

G fabulous 

> - Lady Penelope 
4 handkerchief! 


REAL FUR COATS AS FASHION PRIZES! 


In search of fame, fun, laughs and all that ... are Davy, Mickey, Pete and Woolhat! 


ua a = 2] 
SATURDAY MORNING AT THE MONKEES' | 
PAD. THEY'D CALL IT A FLAT, EXCEPT 
THE TERM WOULD REMIND THEM 
HOW BROKE THEY ARE... 


you 
MEAN HES 
ALL GREEN AND 
CRINKLY...P 


P~_ HEY, FELLERS! ae 
THERE'S A BIC FLASH us 
CAR PULLED UP 
OUTSIDE! A MANS 


anne 
Rive Oe <MOW LISTEN. 

te \ | ei HERE, BOYS. HOW 

eee fest bf ¢ WOULD YOU LIKE 7O 

‘ PLAY SIX MGHTS A 

} WEEK AT Mr CLUB P 
GOOD PAY, FREE 

MEALS, PREETIEE... 


fe 
\ WEETCLOB I ‘ 
t TOWN! 


PINCH ME, 
SOMEONE! 
AWAIT YOUR 
PLEASURE, 


COOL ENOUGH! 
WHAT ae VOICE 


THERE 1S 
ONE~- <i - CONDITION. 
YOU ML“S7 ALLOW My 
NEPHEW WULBLIC 7O 


EB WTA YOLKE 
COL. 


OFF HIS MIKE. 
CMON... LETS SION 
THS DEAL WHILE 

THE MONEV'S: 

S7iL WARM! 


” DUM... 
YOU WHISTLED, 
ONCLEP 


21D / 
EVER SAY [7 
WASP (ZL CALL 
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So. RATS! 


( YOU CAN SUE 
\ “ve! 


WEVE 


GOT ONE DOLLAR 
ANO TEN CENTS 
WE CAN 
= PAY! 


| pccae 
ME ASKING: \ ia 
[| BUT WHYS HE jj) // 

I \UVELLWG 2KE J] fz 
i HBP ANE) 
eos 4 
1 — (A f 
a 
\ 


DOESW'7_ INCLUDE 
GRAND OPERA... 


4 | 1M SORRY, 
MP GOLLBAGGER... 
THE DEAL’S OFF. \ 
f OUR REPERFORE 


CRERGGC! ~ 
YUNNGS } 
MOOOHHH! / 
| i: 

L\-— 176 > 
BECAUSE THE 


2EALS SIGNED, BLESS ' 
ec LIFILE HEART! } 


NOTHING 
( CAN CHANGE ) 
\OUR MINDS?) 


ws 


W : AW ee <4 : TUR TUT! : , rae | 
MM 


ir Now you've : 
SENT bh INTO y é 
e —  @ 


= ONE OF HIS “ 
j ee 
KOU 7ON/GHT, 
MR. COLLBAGEER LZ oe 
* | 
wa 


OW VO 
YOU DON'T? AT” 
LAST /'VE FOLWP 
SOME MUBS.../ MEAN 
CGUrs, WHO'LL LET 
HIM SINE... AND (VE 
GO7 YOUR SIGNATURE 
<e 7O PROVE /7/ 


HE'S. SINGING a 
FOR FOV! eA 


— 


\ “Ny 


@ THE MONKEES HOLD { \ 
MA COUNCIL OF WAR... PE WE 
2 WADA REPUTATION, \ 


WILBUR WOULD } 
\ RUN UTS i 


SIMPLE! 
DAVY (8 GOING 


SENTLEMEN, 
THUS 18 SERIOUS. 


Se Bur HOW (| 
ARE WE Goine ¥ 
"70 S7OP 
Had 2 


SO WHO'S BOTHERED ABOUT WILBUR? 
NOT DAVY... NOT WHEN HE'S IN LOVE 
FOR THE VERY FIRST TIME THAT DAY ! 


BUT AS DAVY, REACHES 
GOLDBAGGERS MANSION... 


Ait! 
UM ANITA 
GOLOBAGEER. 
WL FOU HELP 
ME CARRY Mi 
BOOKS 7O 7HE 
LIBEALY P 


| BACK 7O THE OLD | 
OAYS/ A REAL 

1 7RAD/TIONAL ws 
KIONAPPER! 


/ 600B DAY! 
WE COME TO 


MAKES 
YOU FEEL KINDA\- 
SOLT ANM* } 
SENTIMENTAL fe 
INSIDE... 2; 
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Singing twosome Sonny and Cher 
(left) started the fur craze . . . with 
fur-lined jackets, furry footgear—furry 


anything! 
FURRY EXPENSIVE! 


a chinchilla coat—probably 
the costliest fur in the world. 
The price would he at least 
£23,500! (This sum would 
ough for about ten 
uar motor cars or—if 
you prefer—about seven 
around-the-world cruises.) 
Sea otter fur coats probably 
run second with a single 
pelt costing about £900! 


be 


ELCOME to a new-style, zinging, swinging, 

rainbow-coloured, furry FAB Club! Hop 
on the Federal Agents’ Bandwagon for some 
fuzzy facts on everything from sumptuous 
sable to humble ‘lapin' (posh French word for 
rabbit)! 


To nallope C-W. oa 


OME people 

line their baths 
with it, others — 
like Diana Dors— 
have bikinis made 
out of it. The Ad- 
Lib discotheque 
in London — a 
favourite haunt of 
the Beatles — had 
furry wallpaper 
and at a recent 
international art 
show one of the 
exhibits was a fur- 
lined cup, saucer 
and spoon(uggh!) 


ee 


Recognise the fellow with the furry face ? 
... it's Ringo, looking even hairier than a 
Beatle usually does during his holiday in 
sunny Tobago. 


\ eas 
Ann Bull, 
London, N.12. 


dulie Christie snuggles under a fuzzy 
muffler and king-size beret in the film 
“Dr. Zhivago.” 


7 | Agent Hindson, 

n the mink! Ria 
Gt a yen for the furry 
romantic heroine look? 
Well, don’t cut up mum’s best 
coat, but there are lots of 
fashion tricks you can play 
with any odd scraps of fur 
you have. (Attics and market 
stalls are good hunting 
grounds for old fox wraps— 
but do get them dry-cleaned 
first!) Otherwise most large 
stores sell very authentic 
looking “Persian lamb" by the 
yard: looks good made into a 
Russian-style cossack hat. 
(See diagram left), And a 


Deborah Smith, 
Kent. 


stitch to- dashing way to use fox is to 
rong side, sew it round the hem of a 
ial erhte! flaring brown skirt—looks FAB 
Ser ee with wellington or . leather 


Cossack 


hat! boots. Just got a small length 


of fur? Sew the ends together 
to make a deep ‘polo’ cravat. 
Looks great tucked into the 
neck of a coat... and it can 
double as a hand muff! 


Furs . . . romantic and Russian, 
as worn by Omar Sharif and 
‘ Geraldine Chaplin in Metro- 

, Goldwyn-Mayer’s fabulous film 
“Dr. Zhivago” seem to indicate ae 


Gail McLaughlin, 
Birmingham. 


TEN REAL FUR 
J COATS TO BE WON 


G "a load of this lavish real fur coat! Debsons “LUCKY 
GIRL” Fashions have produced a fabulous range of these 
furs in lots of different styles and shades, This one has a romantic 
face-framing hood. Others havé a half-belt at the back, there’s 
an all-white ultra-sophisticated version, and even some swinging 
way-out shades of yellow, lilac or green! 

Wear your fur coat with crazily-striped woollen stockings 
for a sporty Be glamourous and toss it over your best 
dress for parties. Or look mysterious by matching it up with 
leather boots. Any way, it looks sumptuous. 

The fur coats are made in dress lengths 16” to 32” and prices 


4 start at from approximately £6, rising according to size and 
i it style. Stockists include: C & A stores all over the country; 


ct 


Co-operative Stores all over the country; and branches of 
H, & G. Wilson and Westerns everywhere. 


50 BOXES OF REWARD 
n CHOCOLATES 


. . . for the 
runners-up! 


FIFTY boxes of 
delicious chocolates... 
those are the 

runner-up prizes 

in this week's 
competition. The 
chocolates are none 
other than 
Mackintosh’s 
REWARD... all-milk 
chocolate gems! 
Dreamy, mouth- 
watering centres like 
Tangerine Joy 

and Strawberry 
Creme—a marvellous 
REWARD for the 
runners-up! 


Guict have a go NOW 
at winning one of the 
ten fabulous fur coats that 
are this week's prizes! 

Lady Penelope has just 
bought four new fur coats 
for wearing on different 
occasions, and they're 
pictured here. All you have 
to do is decide which is the 
most attractive and appro- 
priate name for each style, 
choosing fromthe following: 
“MIDNIGHT IN MOS- 
COW” “SPORTING LIFE” 
“CASINO ROYALE" 
“NATASHA” _—_“SWEEP- 
STAKE” “JET = SET” 
*“SBO\N Do SCRIBE ** 

“MATTERHORN" 

For instance, if you 
decide that “Sporting Life” 
is the best name for coat 
style A, write that name on 
the entry coupon next to’ 
A, and so on. 

Then neatly fill in your 
full name, address and age 
and state your correct dress 
length. Finally, post your 
entry to the address at the 
foot of the coupon to arrive 
NOT LATER than Tuesday, 
September 27, 1966. 


FUR COAT COMPETITION 


NAME 


RUIECe ct a eI er I cree 


All entries will be examined and age and neatness will also be taken into 
consideration. The first ten winners will each receive a Debsons fur coat, ant 
the fifty next best will cach receive a runner-up prize af a box of Reward choco- 
lates. ‘The editor’s decision is final. No correspondence can be entered into. 


NO OTHER CORRESPONDENCE, QUERIES, PHOTOS OR ENVELOPES. 
MUST BE ENCLOSED WITH ENTRY COUPONS. ENTRIES WHICH 
DO SO WILL BE DISQUALIFIED. Winners will be informed by post within 
three weeks after closing date, and their names printed as soon as possible in 


My dress length is............. ccc 
TADY PENELOPE. A full copy of the competition rules js available from the ¥ u 


address ON PAGE 2 if a ready-stamped, self-addressed envelope is enclosed. 


POST TO: FUR COAT COMPETITION, 
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There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 


BEWITCHED B@ATURDAY MORNING —AND DARRIN PLANS TO TIDY THE GARDEN... 
rN 
i 


\ 
hl if 
THE 18 SLIPPOSED | 


J; I), 7O BEMY OAY i i 
VA WY NY OFS LN mY i i Wh WY V 


OKAY, LARRY FE 7?AS 
CLIEWT'S OMY GOT A FEW 
HOURS (MN TOWN, (22 
BE RIGHT ALONG! 


DARRIN, (/O BETTER 
OFFER TO COTHE |) paRRIN IS GRATEFUL, BUT WARY! 
GARDEN FOR 
HM WEMLE HE NO WITCHCRAFT, BAM! ONE 
SHOULD HAVE PRICE IN TENDING 
| ONE'S GARDEN BY THE SWEAT ’/ 
OF ONEE BROW, AND / 
BY HUMAN MANE 


ALL RIGHT, 
HONEY. FO PLEASE ) 
YOU, (LL DOT 


t 

— ‘ 

NG h 

BEWiiuttED 


BUT THE GOING 
1S TOO HARD... Z 


BUT NEXT DOOR... 
Tt 


visa ae 
ELMER! 


pie 
LEO 
LOOK ! THE OF CONTROL / 
STEVEN S'S LAWN - SLPPOBE 1D ) 
MOWER... 77S... BETTER GET OVEC | 


\ 


WB NO USE... 
IVE GOT 7O DOT! 2 
GAZELLO GAZEED/ WHERE AND 
GWE (7 SPEED! i 


i 


DO NA\Q 
“gle \ 


Sie ! "eZ 


THANKS, MR. KRAVITZ. 
WHAT... ER... WOLD | bE 
HAVE DONE 


ge a 
ieee WA 
eh 


SUPERIET MODEL ! 
(LL FISH, MOWING 
FOR VOL, (= YOU 
LIKE! 


( THaAr'S veer \ 
\WelanBoueir! i 


\/ 
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&{ THE TEMPTATION 1S TOO STRONG é 
AND SAMANTHA'S NOSE " 
STARTS TWITCHING. .. i THAT'S Fre ES 
ms FLUTTER BACK UP 


MORE TROUBLE! ON 70 THE BOUGHES 


ITLL TAKE A 
LIFETIME TO CLEAR 
UP ALL THESE 4 


LEAVES... LNLESS.. } 


OH, GOLLY! 
THEY WOULD NOTICE! 
V0 BETTE TAKE THE 


STEVENS, WHERE 
ARE ALL THE LEAVES 
THAT WERE ON YOUR 

DRIVE A MOMENT 


SEK! ELMER! 
THE...THE LEAVES 
ARE ALL ON THE 


SPELL OFF, QUICK! 


DYOU EXPECT 
THEM TO BE, 

GLADYS > ow 
TELEVISION > 


MCE OF YOLR 
HLUSBAN®C (0 fELP ? 
4 HOPE (7 WOMT 
TIRE PAA! 


2° DONT BOTHER 
TO LOOK, 1 THINK 
(VE FOUND 


L_- 
EVEN /E 47 ~*% 
6 JHE AEL-UVG \ 
NP OF MR 
KRAVITZ! 


; POSITIVE, ~ 

CEE! THE Aen oe ZANE ie BWEETHEART, ALL bun 

LOOKE THE NEATEBT AV Se | THE GARDENING HA 

THE NEIOMBOLLCHOOP / =— | WAS DONE BY 
ARE YOU SURE YOU : HUMAN AAND / 

\ PONT LEE WIOA/CEALAT, fy 


ae 
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a as START COLLECTING 
(Wim, \OUR TROPICAL BIRDS’ 


12 exciting 
full-colour 3-D a 


each one is accurately 
detailed with a full 
life story 


cut-outs on the 


ACTUAL SIZE 
Masked Lov: ti ie ‘ut out 


from the lar: 
Kellogg's Fro atta sane icket. 


STAND BY FOR LADY PENELOPE’S FAB 1 


THUNDERBIRD my FAMOUS PENELOPE PINK = 2H 
Ww er 


ALSO_ BATTERY OPERATED WITH RE- 
TRACTABLE GUNS, STEERABLE FRONT 
WHEELS, WITH FORWARD AND REVERSE 
STEERING, REMOTE CONTROL. 


pace 32’ tH 


LAY PENELOPE 
DRESSING TABLE SET 


ALL MONOGRAMMED WITH LADY 
OWN INITIALS, IN BEAUTIFUL PENELOPE 


price 8/11 


LADY PENELOPE PAE 
JEWELLERY SET Vil 


THE NEW 


LADY 
PENELOPE’S |g ky 


. “JUST LIKE THE REAL THING 
Ps ‘ GREATLY IMPROVED WITH Fe Cire ah 
7 


aay MATERIALS. MONOGRAMMEL 
LADY “P’’ IN SILVER AND TABLE ra 
price f/f 
Ni 


Si a4 
| yk i % 
dona 4 She 9 cee FIRST TIME IN ENGLAND. 
aaa owee 18/11 


J. ROSENTHAL (TOYS) LTD... century 21 HOUSE, MAY'S GOURT, ST. MARTIN'S LANE, LONDON, W.C.2. 
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a 


Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown . . . and are now lost in space! 


OBJECT OF THE CYLINDER'S FLIGHT IS THE MASSIVE SPACE STATION = 
MANNED BY THE HOPELESSLY LOST ROBINSON FAMILY... 


THE OBJECT'S APPROACH HAS NOT, \ 
IGONE \UN-NOTICED... A 


LO MTB 
STOPPED! 
WHATEVER 
CAN (7 


SOAN, PAD. 
Weta? bo rou f 
MAKE OF 17> 


LOOM 
KMOW, TAN, 
BOT WHATEVER 
(7-18, (7-8 MOVING 
W FAST 


A THIRD 
CYLINDER 
ARRIVES... 
THEN A 
FOURTH... ATA BLESS 
(© SAY THEY WERE 
SOME KIND OF ROBOT 
SATELLITE... BUT 
WHATS. THEIR 
“ PUPPOSE > 
= sae 


4 
4 


MAYBE 
THUS (8 KOU s ¢ 

ANSWER, CAL N N i py | 

VAERE'S) ANOTHER 

OME MOVIVE MW. “ 


/ L00k ! THES 
CY¥ZINPERS!. 


SPURTS OF VIVID BLUE LIGHT SPLIT 
THE STILLNESS. 


ANP WE'RE VOT 
STAYING APOUND _ 


70 FUND OUF! 17 ENO 
- USE! WERE 
PEMVED IV SOME 


KINO OF FORCE 
| FIELDS THOSE 
THINGS HAVE 


607 ¢S 
Se 
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Y ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS” 


THE CONTINUING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS IN GERR 
. r AFTER HER: = dail SOON THEY ARE AT THE BOND | }| ELAINE WICKFEN HAS 
i, TRAVELS ABROAD, ‘ STREET FASHION HOUSE... ee ae PF || ARRANGED A PRIVATE 
%, 7 . = aa | | VIEW FOR HER LADYGHIR... 
B — | OA LANE... HATS 


LADY PENELOPE 
DECIDES SHE oan : 
NEEDS GOME i a : \ , ; I HEAVEN. / SLIST 
. Y | Ss MMLST HAVE THAT 
; ONE. 


y 4 KNEW YOL/D 
SE AEASELO W174 PLAT 
CREATION, PENNY. ACTUALLY 
THE FACTORY THAT SPLIN 
THE WOOL HAS OLOSED 
POWN... ALL TH Elk 
MACHINEPY WENT 


—< 
PAVING CAVES THIEN THE EME NCY 
DRIVING SAVES THEM RGE! 
FROM DIGASTER... ‘- RETROS ARE FIRED... 


WHAT A PITY THAT 

FUCA HAD TO STOP 

PROLLICTION... FUE 
MATERIAL 1S 


YES MLADY.. BUT 
(7 DOES MAKE 


OF SPENAL, 
QOESW'7 (FP 


AEN. y/ ‘ LAD T 
LGATE GONE NEI) , ‘ 4 Wo MEAV TT LiKE 
OL'7. 17 MUST Be \ | 4 } WHAT, AMLADY.. 
SOMETHING ON |, - ¢ MEANT (7 

You THAT's THe jit | W/ Z\ MMLIST BE ONE 
FROELENM,. f Bf Of WES 
PAOKAGES. 


EXPERIMENT, FL/T 
ONE FING 1N AT A 
TWAE ANDO WELL SOOV 
SEE WHET ES THE 
LOCATOR 1S 


PARKER / 
ACTIVATED. 


iS \ .& salah deal /e& 70L WALE 1 
p - ‘ GC 4 is = 
eh : al 1 / ; p / A / YES, PARKER... 
i 4 ‘. OND ONLY IN THE 
2 § fe y \ ‘ ARIZONA DESERT AND 


EVENTUALLY, PARKER REACHES 
THE STATELY HOME AND PENNY Lf G 
——al ay 


LOSES NO TIME IN ANALYSING 


eon nie VN Ap 
OWN We f 
Caer WITH 2 = ARE OEFIWTE 
TRALES OF SOMITE 
NNMERAL WN TPE 
CVOREDS. 


AIW’T. THAT 
A VERY PARE 
MINERAL, MLADK, 
LYSED 7O MAKE 


DRYSDALE, ARRIVES WITH EXCITING NEW: 
T “Yt 


BOME OF 
=f My BUSINESS. 
(ASSOCIATES ANP f 


PULLS! 
STAGING. OU) 
GAME TOMORROMY 
_ f 


VM RELYINE 
OW KOU ANP JETHRO 
7O PLAY FOR OU ) 


\ CRIOKET TEAN, 
: ee 


WELL 


LESS [THE FOLLOWING DAY] 
/ re: aceon (E FOLLOWING DAV 
RULES. ARE THE 
SAME AS OURS, TETFTRFO- 
THE CRICKET. THAT 
\(CIMES THE FARTHEST 
WIVES 7HE CONTEST! 
es - 


; {_ QNELE FED.. THUS. 
OURSELVES SOME | WELD 1S TEST SUAPMIV 
WITED THE VARPIMINTS: 


CRICKETS! 
= : im 
‘i ——— 
AND RIGHT ~~ 


is, me AFTER THE CAME; 
WE'RE HOLDING. A 
(NAUEURAL 


WWE's sige 
LOOKINE FORWARD 
TO THE GAME, MR. CRANE 
PRYSOALE.,. AND WE'S lle. SAB) DANCE IN THE 
BROUGHT SOME REAL, CLUBHOUSE! 
MEE - FLYIN JUMPERS HOW'S THAT FOR / 
7 ASWELL 
SURPRISE P 


Wire USE a 


vou MUST 
MEAN SWEATERS". 
HAH, HAt,! —BUT DON'T 
WORRY ABOUT EQUIPMENT! 
YOULL FINP SOME WHITES 
AND CRICKET BOOTS 
WM THE oe 


as 


WORE LIKE \) 
A BASEBALL 
EAT FOAE! 

© 
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BE FHERE, 
MP. BRYBS DALE! 


THEY StiRE 

/_FOUND A DANY 

FIELD FO HOLD THE 
CONTEST 10 


SAY. 
AIN'T” THESE 
20078 ALTE 
\ 86 FER A 
ACRIEKET > 


2 . 
GOANO Weare 
PEAS) VARS LATE’ 


esos hte 
—" FARMATION, 
{UNCLE JED... THIS 
18. THE CRAZIEST 
CRICKET. CONTEST 


(VE EVE BEEN 
To! ee 


i | 


if 

~~ ME, 700; 

JETHRO! LOOKS: <I AM 
AB IF THEYS. | 
DECIDE 70 110LP 

THe ANCE FIRST! fe 

Ge Sie gee 
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This swinging Liz Barry 


MELANGE 
PINAFORE DRESS 


CUT-OUT FROM ONLY 
24'6 


With Optional Drip-Dry Poplin Blouse 
only 10/- extra. All sizes! 


Don't miss this wonderful Liz Barry Autumn offer—a 
gay pinafore dress in mid-grey washable, crease-shed- 
ding rayon melange. Super styling. Your pinafore has two 
generously cut inverted pleats and the attractive hip tabs 
and two gilt buttons will make you the envy of your 
friends. And of course.the long back zip makes it so 
easy to slip on. 


To complete the pretty picture you should buy the long 
sleeved drip-dry poplin blouse in a harlequin design. It 
has a back zip and comes to you in a choice of five 
super colours: Pink/White (illustrated), Cream/Brown, 
Navy/White, Powder Blue/White, and Turquoise/White. 


This super pinafore and blouse comes to you ready-to- 
sew, and with mummy's help it can be sewn in an even- 
ing. Everything is included, you receive the zips, buttons, 
interfacings, fully-illustrated, easy-to-follow sewing in- 
structions—and what's more, you have a generous 1” 
seam and 2” hem allowance. So practical for the grow- 
ing girl. Postage and Packing are FREE! 


JANET OFFER. Simply fill in the coupon in BLOCK 
CAPITALS and send a crossed postal order or cheque 
— made payable to Elizabeth Barry Boutique —to: E.B.B. 
JANET OFFER, 30 Hanway Street, Oxford Street, London, 
W.1. IMPORTANT: Please write your name and address 
on the back of all cheques and postal orders. Offer only 
available in U.K. Closing date—November 2nd, 1966. So 
hurrv and be sure of your first colour choice. 


SIZES AND PRICES 


BUST [2 | % | 2% | 3] 2] uw | 3 | 

LENGTH* [2 | 30 | 32_[ a [36 | 3s ao 

BS a 

PRICE wit BLoUSE|34/6 | 35/6 | 37/6 | 39/-_| 
*Allowance for hem is 2” and a generous 1” seam allowance. 
a 7 PS SS ES = =|] 
. | YOUR ORDER FORM (STYLE: JANET) I 
oi 

7 ES f | Please send me nuns €Ut-Out packs (with blouse)/Bust size. I 
cae oes ahiialld I Delete blouse if not applicable. Sorry, we cannot I 


supply ‘blouse on its own. 

I 1 enclose P.O./Cheque value I 
Blouse Colour choice Ist ! 
2nd. fe ; K (1 Mauri pmeeeadieret See 1 

Name See Erne nme ne ‘ 

I 


I 
1 

ohoth I Address. 
Bal | 


MEANS CUT-OUT COUTURE 
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POWDER BLUE/WHITE — TURUOISE/WHITE 


These colours are as near as possible 
to the actual colours of the garments. 


This week a new series begins... stories about some of the 


upwards, to perch screeching in 
rafters somewhere behind the clutter 


3 
Penelope’s gallery! 
Mark sat side by side in the carriage, d | é 
watching the casual morning strollers. 


H 


} 


nN 


THEY say that every picture tells a story . . . and the Creighton- 

Ward ancestral portraits in the gallery at my home are no 
exception. For example, the serene face of Amanda Creighton- 
Ward, who lived in the latter years of Queen Victoria's reign. To 
look at her, who would ever suspect that she once knew terror... 


real terror... 


MANDA CREIGHTON-WARD 
let the pale rays of autumn 
sunlight bring her slowly awake. 

There was a faint breeze blowing 
through the open window, and funny 
patterns chased up and down the 
rustling folds of the net curtains. 

She sat up and stretched and 
yawned, and the first thing she 
thought of was her birthday. That 
had been yesterday, and it was all 
over now. Not that it had been much 
fun, anyway . . . how could it be 
when both her father and mother 
were far away in India? 

There had been presents, of course. 
A doll with a dark face and slanty 
eyes, all the way from Calcutta. 
And the bright silk dress, just right 
for parties. 

Parties. Yes, that’s what she had 
missed most. Her mother would have 
organised a beauty. 

Amanda trailed over to the window, 
her long nightgown brushing behind 
her, and gazed wistfully out atthe 
sparkly grey buildings of Curzon 
Square. A solitary lamp-man was 
going his early morning rounds, 
snuffing the gas lights with his long 
pole. Somehow, the sight of him 
made her feel lonely . . . 

“T wonder if Mark’s up yet,” she 
said aloud to herself. Her brother 
was sixteen . . . older than her, and 
very much the man in charge while 
their parents were away. That is, 
he liked to think he was in charge. 
Miss Balchin, the governess officially 
appointed to look after the household, 
would have said otherwise. 

Amanda sighed. The very thought 
of Miss Balchin, severe as the black 
clothes she always wore, was enough 
to make her want to go back to bed 
and sleep and sleep and sleep. 

Reluctantly, Amanda began to 

88. 


“YOU look peaky, child. Are you 

feeling all right?” The features 
of Miss Balchin’s face were like 
sharpened knives pointing at 
Amanda. And there was not the 
slightest trace of sympathy in what 


14 


might have been a concerned enquiry. 
Mark Creighton- Ward shifted uneasily 
in his chair and stared down at the 
‘wholesome oatmeal porridge.’ He 
prayed fervently that Amanda 
wouldn’t speak back sharply to the 
governess. ¥ 

But strangely enough, it was Miss 
Balchin herself who broke the atmos- 
phere of icy tension on this particular 
breakfast occasion. 

She smiled. The expression was as 
foreign to her face as peaches on a 
potato plant. 

“T think Mark should take you for 
a drive around town, Amanda.. That 
will serve to replace the roses in 
those cheeks.” 

Amanda fought back a grimace. 
Not at the thought of a drive with 
Mark, but at the way Miss Balchin 
suggested it. It ‘was the woman’s 
voice . . . the words she chose. Her 
whole manner .. . 

Mark said: “It’s certainly a fine 
morning for it. May I be excused, 
Miss Balchin, and I'll have Johnson 
harness up the carriage.” 

Miss Balchin nodded. “If I were 
you,” she. said, and somehow her 
head seemed to thrust forward, as 
though she were giving an order, “I 
would drive down Courtenay Street, 
and have a look at the magic shop.” 

In spite of herself, Amanda felt 
a stab of interest. “The magic shop, 
Miss Balchin?” 

“You haven’t noticed it before, 
child? It lies directly between Wayne, 
the saddler, and Humphries the 
bookseller. Didn’t your Great Uncle 
Frederick send you a guinea for your 
birthday? Then there’s the very place 
to spend it.” 

Amanda was suddenly aware of the 
flinty grey eyes behind the oval, 
gold-rimmed spectacles boring into 
hers. She seemed to hear her own 
voice as if from afar. “Yes. Yes, I 
shall do that, Miss Balchin . . .” 


ARM sunshine streamed down 
on the shiny London cobbles 
as the brisk horse trotted along the 
quiet Mayfair streets. Amanda and 


There the businessman in his polished 
silk top-hat, opening up his office 
with an enormous bunch of keys. 
There the scarlet-coated soldier, a 
cane tucked beneath his arm and a 
pillbox hat jauntily on the side of 
his head. 

And then Mark broke into her lazy 
day-dreaming. “Here’s Courtenay 
Street,” he said. “Shall we bother 
to look up that magic shop?” 

The carriage swung round, and 
‘Mark drew it to a halt beside a 
pavement post. “The post’s made 
from the barrel of a Crimean War 
cannon,” he explained importantly, 
as though Amanda didn’t know. 

There was the shop. An incredibly 
narrow frontage, painted yellow and 
black, and sandwiched impossibly 
between two much larger houses. 

There was nothing to the place 
other than a painted legend above 
the door in flowery script. “The 
Magic Shop.” 

“You can’t see anything much 
behind the bottleglass windows,” 
said Mark disappointedly. “Oh, well, 
we might as well go in.” 

He went first, and a distant bell 
clanged sonorously as he pushed open 
the door. 

Amanda hardly heard it. The shop 
was fantastic. It was as though 
they’d walked into another world. 

Dark, gloomy, the place was hung 
with weird dummies, with carnival 
masks . . . but in sombre colours. 
Blacks and browns. There were 
skulls . . . oh, they weren’t frightening. 
Obviously made from plaster or 
papier mache. Chinese cabinets, 
playing cards in packs of every 
shape and size. Ropes with knots in, 
tricks, jokes and novelties of all 
sorts. Silvery glass balls, wands, 
wizards’ robes . . . and somehow lost 
in the midst of it all, a tiny counter 
made of jet ebony. 

“Good morning. Welcome to the 
realm of mystery, fantasy and 
deception!” 

The voice was smooth and mellow, 
and it came from a strange and 


rather frightening man who 
materialised, as though from no- 
where, behind the counter. One 


moment there was nothing, the next 
he was there. Amanda jumped, and 
swallowed hard. Suddenly, she felt 
just a little frightened .. . 


“YOUR parents are in India,” 

said the curious man directly, 
and Amanda met Mark’s astonished 
stare with equal surprise. “How . . .” 
began the girl, but the man went on 
without a pause. “They will see the 
rope trick. It is nothing.” He snapped 
his fingers, and suddenly there was 
a length of white cord in his hand. 
He flung it in the air, where it stood 
for long moments as though frozen 
in position. Then, abruptly, it 
vanished. 

“Come, you’ve taken it,” said the 
man accusingly, and reached over 
towards Amanda, He pulled the cord 
from her sleeve. It was certainly 
there—she could feel it unwinding. 

Amanda looked at Mark, but her 
brother was standing with a foolish 
grin on his face. “That was 
marvellous,” he breathed. “How did 
you do it?” 

The man chuckled, and to Amanda, 
it wasn’t a pleasant sound. “That 
was nothing,” he said. “Watch my 
hands . . . closely.” 

He made a swift pass in the air, 
and a pair of black crows fluttered 


of merchandise above the counter. 

The man ducked below some 
shelves to look for something, and 
Amanda tugged at her brother's 
sleeve. “Mark. I don’t like it. There’s 
something evil . . . something sinister 
here! Let's buy something and go!” 

Mark’s eyes wore a far-away look. 
He shook his head as though to 
clear it. ““You—you don’t like it?” 

Oddly, the man behind the counter 
seemed to understand. Without any 
more ado, he passed over a sealed 
box. “This is our best trick. It’s 
called ‘The Vanisher,’ and it’s only 
eightpence.”” 

Amanda hurriedly handed over the 
money and slipped the box into her 
bag. Then she clasped Mark’s hand 
and almost dragged him out. 

As they climbed back into the 
carriage, she felt a wave of relief. 


ARK said very little as they 
drove around Hyde Park and 
eventually made their way back. 
Amanda went straight to her room 
when they got home, and stayed there 
the whole day. Her lessons, supervised 
by Miss Balchin, took up the whole 
afternoon. Then there was tea, a 
book to read, and it was bedtime. 
She lay awake a long time after the 
oil lamps had been blown out, staring 
at the pale yellow of the ceiling in 
the moonlight and wondering why 
she felt se apprehensive. 


MANDA was aware that the bell 

of Saint Mary Overgate had 

tolled three o’clock. She could see the 

sickle moon through the curtains. 
and the night. was chilly quiet. 

Cautiously, she got out of bed. 
Something had awakened her. She 
didn’t know what. 

Then she moved to the window, 
and instantly, she flung up the sash. 
“Mark!” She yelled at the top of her 
voice. “Mark! What are you doing?” 

Her brother half turned. He was 
walking down the street, a topcoat 
huddled round him. Amanda could 
see his face clearly in the glow of a 
gas lamp. 

“I’m going to the Magic Shop,” 
he shouted. “You can’t stop me!” 

“You must be mad!” Amanda 
gripped the sill and yelled back. “You 
can’t go there at this time of night!” 
But Mark strode on... 

Hastily, the girl dressed. “I must 
go after him!” she thought. 


OURTENAY Street seemed oddly 

sinister as Amanda raced round 
the corner. Her feet echoed on the 
pavement. Here was Wayne’s, the 
saddler. Now Humphries the book- 
seller. But no Magic Shop! 

Amanda looked again. 
Nothing but a battered, 
shop front, all boarded up. 

The girl heard a voice behind her. 
Kindly, if a little gruff. “Now then, 
what’s all this?” 

Amanda turned to see the large, 
blue clad figure of a policeman 
looking quizically down at her. 

“Please,” she said. “The Magic 
Shop! What’s happened to it?” 

A curious look came into the 
policeman’s eyes. “The Magic Shop?” 
he said slowly. “Why, miss . . . it’s 
been closed down these past twenty 


years or more!” 


Nothing. 
derelict 


TO BE CONTINUED. 
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UNZLE.@ TRACING DEPARTMENT 
LING THE POZKET RADIO, NAPOLEON GONTAGTS | HAG “NEVER BEEN BEATEN Ver 


HEADQUARTERS _IN NEW [e] LATER... 
peor urs is 


HEAVY FOOTFALLG ON THE 
Napoleon and Ilya suspect that agent STAIRG_ HERALD APPROACHING} 
Rose Standon has been kidnapped DANGER... 
by the wife of the Rumarian president. S { 


They break into the presidential 
palace to gather evidence . .. 


+ 30 
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3 
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ae > wate pes BPS, 
hes SPAIN A e THE LOCATION OF GULCH A 
CAIRY TALE CASTLE... AND AN CASTLE...AND &Y THE WAY, JHE CASTLE'O 
OLD-FASHIONED COUNTRY WEVE FECEIVED A FANGOM AT MAP REFERENCE 
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FLILL OF THEN. 7 PSS \ ON PAYMENT OF FIFTX RIVER GLENDASK... 
‘a —s \ THOLIGAND DOLLARS. 
i *, SIGNED, THE WICKED 
FANCY f 


MEDICINE... B17 WHAT 
DOES £ 


FO THE CASTLE 
VISE TWENTY MILES 


KNOWING THAT PURSLIT 
1B LIKELY, ILLYA AND 


yES:,. 

y MICE OF FOR 
' NAPOLEON HEAD 

THEM TO LEAVE 7 OPEN COLINTRY... 


TRANGPORT LYING 
AROUND. 


THE UN2@.LE. MEN 


re 
SYTTING BESIDE 
THE SLENOASKT 
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[WEARY LEGS ARE] 
STRETCHED TO 
THE LIMIT... . | 


AM 
ABSCESS THE S/TLIATION. 
(7S ABOLT FUME WE 
CAVE 7TH/S PROBLEM ~ 
SOME 7HOLIGHT. THATS GREAT... 
EVEN THE PRINCE 
WHO RESCUED THE 
SLEEPING BEALITY HAD 
17 FASTER THAN 
TAS / 


CY MAKE 77. 
WEVE ZOME 


f [THEN THE ORDEAL 19 OVER... | 


A GRASSY BANK BESIDE A Mil ING fie 

RIVER PROVIDES THE ATMOS EERE ; r 
\ 4G eS a 
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POST 
THAT FOGE STANQON FELL. 
WTO AFTER 


\ WHY SLEEPING 
SEAUTY SLEPT 
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Announcement 


EVERY week from now on, | plan to 

- invite a well-known person to help me 
answer some of your letters on this page. 
WHICH personalities is up to YOU 
readers! 

Have you a question or comment you'd 
like brought to the notice of someone in 
the news? D'you want to ask BATMAN 
how he flies, or KEN DODD how he first 
met the Diddy people? D'you want to ask 
a dress designer what the next trend is 
going to be, or tell a pop singer how much 
you like his record? 

Whatever it is, send your letter to me at 

\ my usual address (printed right) marking 
your envelope STAR QUERY. I can’t 
guarantee that everyone’s letter will be 
answered on this page by a star, but I'll 
certainly pick out the best letters each 
week and print famous people's own 
replies, 

HERMAN HERMIT is kicking off this 
week for me, with a comment on an 
American reader's letter. . . 


IDEAS DEPT ¢ CLEVER IDEAS 


Hard of 
earring 


“| Pete other day I was 
wondering where I 
could get an old pair of ear- 
rings. My sister and I asked 
Mum and she suggested we 
used old curtain rings. We 
found some large brown 
wooden ones and I painted 
them over with nail polish. 
They look really mod and 
they cost us nothing. 


Sally Ducker, 
Kings Lynn. 


CLEVER IDEAS DEPT ¢ CLEVER 
1d30 SV30I YIAI1D ¢ 1430 


CLEVER IDEAS DEPT ¢ CLE 


OW do you like this week’s new-style LADY PENELOPE? 
By now you'll have met THE MONKEES, tucked your 
Lady Penelope handkerchief into your pocket, and 
got used to all the changes. a 

1 hope you like my gift to you, and I'm longing 
to hear how you like Pete, Dave, Mickey and Woolhat! 
I know they’re going to be a RAVE when their 
programme starts on TV soon! 

Don't forget that there’s TEN shillings forevery _ 
reader whose letter is printed here. Please list your six 
favourite stories or features in LADY PENELOPE 
when you write, and also tell me what your current 
favourite TV programme is. 


Téenralope C(I). 


HERMAN 
ANSWERS 


™ 
~ 


HAZELD’S LETTER! 


I am eleven years old and live in 
the U.S.A. I am over here on my 
holidays and am very dis- 
appointed with the horrible rainy 
weather. The relatives I am 
staying with are going to buy me 
a lot of English candy so that I can 
show my American friends what 
English “sweets” are like. Since 
I’ve been here I have been collect- 
ing sticks of rock from all the 
places [ve visited. I think rock is 
funny — we don’t have it in 
America. I wonder what visitors 
to America find funny about us? 


Hazel Gaylen, 
London. 


Herman replies: 


ee What d’you mean, you don’t 
have rock in America? There's 
Rock Hudson, rock and roll and all 
those rocks in the Grand Canyon! 
(Sorry, it was meant to be funny). 
You lot have got some funny habits, 
too. Americans seem to think noth- 
ing of travelling 150 or 200 miles 
just to go to the pictures. Takes me 
all my time to stagger across the 
room to change channels 9 ) 


on the old goggle box! 


NEXT WEEK in LADY PENELOPE 
A special offer . . . this beautiful 22 carat gold plated 
Lady Penelope CHARM BRACELET ! 


It’s decorated with 
fabulous miniature 
replicas of the five 
Thunderbird craft 
and the Lady Pen- 


elope crest and car, 
and it costs only 7/6d! 
Don't miss next 
week's issue for your 
chance to obtain one! 


LADY PENELOPE — 
OUT WEDNESDAY 


Write to: 

LADY PENELOPE, 

ASHENTREE COURT, 

18-19 WHITEFRIARS 
4, 


STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
(Comp) 

Please enclose a ready- 
stamped, self-addressed 
envelope if you'd like a postal 
reply. 


PAY DAY 


I was travelling on a train the other 
day with my friend and we got into a 
carriage where there were a lot of 
businessmen. I sat down and got my 
LADY PENELOPE out and started 
to read it. Then I realised that the 
man sitting opposite was reading it 
too, though I didn’t mind at all. All 
of a sudden he exclaimed—‘“‘I’ve gone 
past where I should get off!” He 
hurriedly snatched up his briefcase 
and my LADY PENELOPE, and got 
off at the next stop, throwing me a 
two-shilling piece as he went. It 
certainly “pays” to be a LADY 
PENELOPE reader! 
Hope Bessborough, 
London. 


Clever Dickie Bird 


Last Sunday we went to the park 
where there are all sorts of colourful 
birds. There is one special bird called 
Billy who collects pennies in its beak 
and then flies to the park keeper. Last 
year it collected £71 from visitors to 
the park, and the money was given to 
charity. 


Morag McCormack. 
Stirling. 
Sounds like an old jail bird! 


HELPFUL AUDIENCE 

I thought you might like to hear what 
happened when my family went to 
the pictures. We went to see “Emil 
and the Detectives” and in the middle 
of the film, Emil got stuck in some 


mud. Gustave, Emil’s friend, shouts 
out, “Emil, Emil, where are you?” 
Everything was quiet. Then my little 
sister who is four shouted out, “He’s 
in the muddy, buddy!” Everyone in 
the audience heard her and started to 
laugh and stare at us. 
Diane Eke, 
Great Missenden. 


Give a little whistle 


A while ago, my mum bought a 
whistling kettle and put it on the 
electric stove to boil. She sat down in 
the other room and waited for it to 
whistle. After a long time, and still no 
whistling, she went to investigate. 
There she found that the kettle had 
melted away. She took it back to the 
shop (what was left of it) and was told 
that those particular whistling kettles 
were only for gas cookers, not electric. 
Heather Jones, 

Chester. 

What a swindle! I hope the firm gave her 
a new one suitable for electric stoves. 


Doubtful extraction 


r 


A dreadful thing happened to me 
when I was at the dentist’s having a 
tooth out. He was just about to pull 
it out when he stopped and asked his 
assistant for a screwdriver and a pair 
of pliers. I nearly fainted—then he 
leaned over and tightened the 


overhead lamp! 
Mary McArthur, 


Bellshill. 


After reading the Man From 
U.N.C.L.E. in LADY PENELOPE, I 
decided to find out what the names 
David McCallum and Robert Vaughn 
mean. The mission was successful. 
David means beloved one, and 
McCallum means son of the servant 
of Callum. Robert means famous, 
very bright, and Vaughn means little. 

Susan Trebell, 

London, S.E.15. 
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HOUSES 


YOL/'VE GOT LOTS OF CLAY 
PERCE, COME ON, MATE... 
MOLD ME LIP SOME 
PIGEONS... MST PLAT 
8ITS: ABOLIT THE SIZE 
OF A SOUP-PLATE... 


CLUMSY ... ARTFUL ... AND SAFE AS 


But the gun 'ad ble was, F% 
a ut Me eoun Own... ee Monee ane tt 


made me nervous, too... 


a 


EEK IME 
CATAPLLTL 


00s: 

NEVER MIND, 
PERCE... YOULL 
VE 7O FLING EM 
WWW THE ALR BY 


Meanwhile, Lil was 
on 


Warpain... 


And just as Lil found 
me, |“ made +e shot 
oF me lite... COR YOUVE LONE 
“7 NOW; FPARKERS 
WHAT'S ER LALYSH IP 
“GOING 70 SAY? 


 FOR-NOTHIN 
PARKER 1 HE \ ys 
DOESNT PLLIOK BR 
VHESE B1LD5, : 
THERELL 6E 


Wh hip vita a wnt vit / ea 
ANE My) Ht iW \ WY AEROE AE \ 
} LM. COMPORTABLE, 


AND /46 SIMOOTY 


Ke witll 
McA cr 


Lil was alright, by 

| eiecenre 

| 60. the dinner was 
let to me... 


=a OH | needed it... but 


DWIMER IS Yl, | 1 didn't get it... Se cAbysvii 
SERVED... ~ = SAO 7 TASTED 


LIKE CLAY 
PIGEON STEVG 
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USING HIS GUPERIOR POWERS OF THOUGHT, 

§ APHONY HAS SAVED VINCTA . THE 
VINCTANG THROW A BANQUET IN 
HIS HONOUR... 


vi 


wy AFPHON: 


/ PROPOSE A 
TOAST 7O MWWCHTY 
APHIONY, RULE OF 
PACIFICA. AND DELNWERGC 
\ OF VIVETAS 


Gf 1718 BECAUSE 
YOU ARE A 
FRIMITWE FOOL. a 
ALL OF YOU ACE VA 
THE GAME... THE ‘ { 
4OWEST OCF THE , 


YOU SAY 
¥ ETARED 


AT YOU AND you 


PERHAPS, 
MARINA... BUT HE 

48 CUNMING .WEMUST 

NOT UNDERESTIMATE | 
WE Evie WAYS, 


FOUND YOURBELVES 
DOING STLANGE 
THINES? 


( < a & 4 ATTACKED THE OTHER 
\ os 4 \ "ERROR F/EH/. / DO 
\ 


CAN CONTROL THE 
MINDS OF THE 
AQUAPYIIEIANS WE 
NEVER NEED FEAR |} 
TITAN AGAIN. 


WiLL BE OU] 
PROTECTION , 


THERE (& ONE 
PERSON APHONY LOVES 
ABOVE ALL OTHERS... A/S § 
DPALCHIER MARINA. WE 
WiLL CAPTURE AND w 
ENSLAVE HER. 

RIGHT, IWGHTY TITAN... 

BUT HOW CAN WE 

PREVENT APHONY 'S 


¥ - 

1}SO0N THE CRAFT THAT STRIKES FEAR IN 

P|} THE HEARTS OF ALL LINDERSEA RACES 
16 MOVING THROUGH THE OCEAN... 


20 


NOT KNOW WAY, 


CAN WE DO THATS 
WE ARE POWERLESS 
ACAWS7 AFHONY’S 


SMVELLING, FOOL... 
ORDER MY TERROR 
FIBA. 1 WILL SHOW 

YOu HOW WE CAN | 

BEAT APHOWY/ 


re. 
IN THAT 
STRANGE BLUILOING 
LIES THE ANEWER 7O 
“, OUR PROBLEM , APHONY’S 
BR THOUGHTS Wie BE 


“LBELESS ACGAWST 
: CEL 
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